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A New SONG 
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Tune, Come rouſe Brother Sportſmen. 


F'NOME. rouſe loyal Britons your aid 1 implore, 
Let your voices reſound as cannons do roar ; 

In praiſe of Phipps and Dclaval aſſiſt to ſing, 

Sound the trumpet of victory, and welcome them in. 


Ye freemen whoſe hearts are to freedom ally'd, 
Let the bulwark oi honeſty be your ſole guide; 
Let reaſon bear ſway, and your actions be juſt, 


And the welfare of Old England be inſtill'd in your breaſt, 


Act like men of ſpirit, chuſe members likewiſe, 
The threats of our minilters always deſpiſe; 

Our magiſtrates too, that deſpicable crew, 

With our noble Tax, we will bring them all too. 


Comę on my brave boys, and with courage advance, 
Cry Ola Ae for ever, and down with proud France; 
Elect then ſuch members as will Liberty regain, 

And when we've enjoy'd her, long may ſhe reign. 


Then each loyal Briton, and each jovial ſoul, 


| Be joyous to day with your bottle and bowl; 


Drink a health to Phipps and Delaval, both noble and juſt, 
And may Liberty ſhine with the men whom we truſt, 


